The Bloody Assize
near where Feversham had pitched his camp. He met
Monmouth crossing the town bridge on his way to the
Castle Field camp, and was able to give him exact informa-
tion as to the position of the Royal troops, and assured him
there were no entrenchments and the men were enjoying
their rest and fuddling themselves with Zoyland cider,
and that no one was thinking of the possibility of an attack.
The two now ascended the tower of Bridgwater Church,
from which Monmouth was able with a perspective glass
to make out the dispositions of Feversham's troops.
Those who have seen the view to-day from the church
tower must remember that at this date the great swamp
had only been partially reclaimed, and there were then
many great rhines and dikes that no longer exist.   The camp
with the cavalry was at Weston Zoyland, about thirteen
miles E.S.E. of Bridgwater, encompassed by a ditch or rhine
called the Bussex Rhine, but in no way entrenched or forti-
fied.   There was an outpost guard near Chedzoy of one
hundred horse and fifty dragoons, and a smaller guard on the
road from Bridgwater to the moor.   The idea entered Mon-
mouth's mind that here was a real chance for a night attack.
It is said that Godfrey did not disclose to Monmouth
the existence of the Bussex Rhine, and that Monmouth
did not observe it with his glasses.   That these were fairly
powerful seems clear, for he recognized the colours or
uniforms of Dumbarton's regiment, now the Royal Scots,
and said to his companions as he laid down the glass, " I
know these regiments, and they will fight; if I only had
them I should not doubt of success."   It seems hard to
believe, with so much local advice open to them, that his
army started on their attack with no knowledge of the
Bussex Rhine.   But whatever information he possessed,
there is no doubt that he and his officers and troops set
out in good heart, and according to Bishop Kennett, the
Duke went about openly saying, " They would have no
more to do than to lock up the stable-doors and seize the
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